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SUMMER  VISITORS. 

We — that  ia  Mrs  Turtle* lore  anti 
myself— hivl  just  cutue  into  imaaeasiuD 
of  a  srnjill  houae  out  of  town — a  cut- 
ta^e,  two  stones*  in  hight  and  about 
twenty  feet  *quare,  with  a  small  cab¬ 
bage  garden  in  the  rear  and  a  grape 
vine  and  a  chetry  tree  in  the  fruut  yard. 
We  had  never  owned  any.  j>roj*ertr  l»e 
fore,  and  we  couhln't  help  feeling  a  lit 
tie  proud  of  this.  though,  like  Morlee- 
na  Keuwiga,  we  had  lieen  taught  that 
it  wan  “  sinful.” 

‘  Come  dow^i  and  pay  us  a  visit,”  we 
had  said  to  every  one  with  whom  we 
^  shook  luinds,  as  we  ba^Je  farewell  to 
**  the  city.  “  Coine  down  and  see  our 
little  place  in  strawberry  time.”  And 
every  oae  had  answered  : 

“  We  shall  be  delighted.” 

We  had  be«jn  very  happy  in  our  new 
new  home'-  which,  by  the  way,  I  left 
at  oVloek  in  the  morning  and  return 
ed  to  at  8  o'clock  at  night,  per  steam 
train.  To  be  sure,  there  were  Sun 
days,  you  know.  We  were  a  little 
afraid  of  the  low  lying  ground  about 
the  frog  pond,  which  our  blue-looking 
neighbor,  Mrs.  Doldruw,  informed  us 
was  “  certain  .sure  to  fetch  the  ager 
some  day,”  and  did  not  like  to  confess 
hi  each  other  that  quinine  was  the  sain 
pie  commodity  of  the  place ;  but  real¬ 
ly,  it  was  beautiful,  frog  pond  and  all. 
And  now  that  straw  l>erry  time  had 
„  come*  and  we  felt  sfire  we  should  have 
a  huge  harvest- — at  least  enough  for 
tea  three  tiuies— my  w  ife  said  “  we 
knew  tlie  joys  that  farmers  feel.” 
Their  woes,  too,  for  a  big  worn^had 
attacked  our  two  cabbages,  and  some¬ 
thing  of  a  wilting  nature  was  occur 
ing  to  the  early  jieas. 

Our  parlor,  w  ith  its  Indian  matting 
and  white  curtains  and  spider  legged 
chairs,  was  a  model  of  airy  comfort. 
There  were  always  flowers  in  glasses 
on  the  mantel,  and  there  was  a  bin! 
in  a  cage  in  the  window.  .Peggy,  the 
“  girl,"' did  the  work,  and  my  wife  was 
always  fresh  and  bright  in  her  white 
muslins  and  and  knots  of  ribbon  and 
flowers.  She  was  growing  plump,  too, 
and  Mrs.  Turtledove  looked  well  when 
she  was  plump.  I  was  thinking  of 
these  things  with  satisfaction  as  I  op¬ 
ened  the  gate  of  my  garden  one  night 
and  almost  tumbled  over  Mi’s.  Turtle 
dove,  who,  with  a  glass  dish  in  her 
hand,  was  bending  over  the  strawber¬ 
ry  bed. 

“  Oh,  Tiiqon  !”  she  exclaimed,  as  I 
saluted  her,  “  do  help  me,  please.  I’m 
trying  to  get  enough  ripe  berries  for 
tea.  After  bragging  so,  I  don’t  want 
Miss  Mittens -ter  go  back  to  the  city 
and  say  she  didn’t  have  any.  Miss 
Mittens  came  down  by  the  noon  train, 
dear.” 

“  Did  she  !”  said  L  “Ah,  well  pleas 
ed  |to  see  her,  I’m  sure.” 

“  Yes,  of  course,  Timon,”  said  my 
wife  very  slowly.  “  And  I  hope  there’s 
milk  enough.  She  says  she’s  goiir 
to  live  on  milk  now  she  is  in  the  coun¬ 
try.” 

Now  we  did  not  keep  a  cowr,  and  we 
had  almost  to  go  on  our  knpes  to 
Fanner  Fish  to  induce  him  to  spare 
us  a  quart  a  day.  /  He  always  liked 
to  send  full  eaus  down  by  the  train,” 
he  said,  and  he  and  Mi’s.  Fish  never 
touched  milk  themselves.  W e  had  even 
suspected  the  good  Fish  of  watering 
this  quart  of  ours ;  jverhaps,  being  a 
benevolent  man,  he  thought  it  might 
bq  too  rich  for  us.  It  is  always  right 
to  think  the  very  best  of  people,  you 
know. 

“  I  w  ish  we  had  a  cow,”  said  I ;  ‘per¬ 
haps  Peggy  could  milk  her  if — ” 

.  “  Hallo,  old  fellow  !’*  cried  a  voice 
v  behind  me.  “  Been  chasing  you  ever 
since  you  left  the  train.  Auy  one 
would  know  you  had  a  pretty  wife  at 
home  by  the  wav  you  walked.  I’ve 
taken  advantage  of  your  charming  in- 
^yvfaBon  and  run  down  to  stop  a  while. 
How  do  you  do  Mi’s.  Tuatledove  f  I 
can  see  that  farm  life  agrees  with  you 
by  your  cheeks.” 

And  we  both  shook  hands  with  Mul¬ 
ligan.  Fred  Mulligan,  whom  I  re¬ 
membered  witli  a  sort  of  qualm,  put  up 
at  the  Fifth  Avenue  Hotel  as  a  gener¬ 
al  thing  and  was  one  of  the  most  par¬ 
ticular  men  about  “  his  eating.” 

But,  ut  least  I  could  make  him  wel¬ 
come,  so  I  ushered  him  into  the  house, 
spring  overcoat,  slender  umbrella, 
Russian  leather  traveling  bag  and  all, 
find,  leaving  him  in  the  parlor,  went 
out  into  the  kitchen  to  open  the  sar¬ 
dine  lx>x — Peggy  had  a  way  of  mak- 
g  ing  chowder  of  the  sardines  in  the  pro¬ 
cess — and  to  assure  Mrs.  Turtledove 
that  the  small  quantity  of  berries  she 
had  collected  would  be  “  plenty.” 

We  were  rather  a  merry  party  as 
we  sat  down  to  tea  that  night  Mr. 
Mulligan  and  Miss  Mittens  had  dis¬ 
covered  that  they  had  met  before  at 
Saratoga,  and  were  already  very  inti* 
mate. 

They  complimented  in  chorus. 

“  How  delighful  it  is  to  be  country 
people ;  isn’t  it  f’said  Mr.  Mulligan 

“  Indeed  it  is,”  said  Miss  Mittens. 

“  Nature  casting  her  moet  precious 
things  at  their  feet  as  one  may  say — 
flowers  and  fruit  and— and  breezes 
you  know.  I  fairly  pined  for  the  coun¬ 
try,  and  I  hate  hotels  and  strange 
boarding  houses  ;  so,  as  I  actually  have 


a  aipter  in  «lear  Mrs.  Turtle* love,  I 
thought  I  d  throw  myself  on  her  char 
,  itv  for  the  summer.  "  € 

Just  as  I  felt,”  said  Mulligan. 

!  “  Stud  I :  There  is  Turtledove  ready 
I  to  welcome  me  with  <>j>en  arms  Why 
not  gu  to  him  ?” 

“  I  am  going  to  be  rural  while  I  am 
here,”  said  Mittens.  “  I  don’t 

mean  to  drink  tea  or  coffee.  I  mean 
to  live  on  milk  and  fruit  here  ” 

“  And  I,”  said  Mulligixn — “  no  chain 
pagne  for  me  when  I  can  have  milk. 

I  felt  very  glad  indeed  to  hear  that 
he  did  not  want  champagne. 

“  But  oh,  my  dear/  soblied  Mrs. 
Turtledove,  a  little  while  after  the 
meal  was  over,  catching  me  in  a  quiet 
corner,  “  to  think  of  qur  first  straw 
beiriee,  and  you  not  to  have  even  one 
tinty  touty  one.  The  one  I  tried  to 
swallow  choked  me  when  I  thought  of 
that.  And  don’t  you  think  Mr.  Fish 
would  sell  us  mure  milk  w  hile  they 
stay  ?” 

I  declared  that  I  did  put  mind  about 
the  berries  ;  that  I  wolildt  make  Fish 
sell  milk  at  any  price.  By  the  way,  he, 
did  give  in  at  laat,  and  we  gave  him 
two  shillings  a  quart.  There  w  as  no 
competition  in  the  neighborhood. 

“  And  I’ll  bring  berries  down  from 
town  to-morrow,”  I  said.  “  They  are 
pleutier  than  the  are  in  the  country. 

“  Miss  Mittens  has  the  spare  room, 
and  Mr.  Mulligan  will  have  the  ,hail 
bed-room,”  said  my  wifs.  “  He  looks 
altogether  too  grand  for  if,  but  I  can’t 

help  it.”  J 

Then  we  went  back 'to  entertain  our 
guests,  and  we  were  really  getting  on 
finely — what  with  the  piano  and  duets 
— when  tliere  came  the  sound  ol  bump¬ 
ing  and  scraping  at  the  carriage  steps. 
A  voice  cried  : 

Hallo,  Turtledove  !  Folks  for  you.” 


to  find  the  gar 
Calliope  and  his 


lope,  who  had 
remarked : 


And  out  we  rushed 
den  full  of  the  Rev.  Mr. 
family — Mi’s.  Calliujie ,  Miss  Calliope 
and  Master  Calliope. 

Mr.  Calliope  was  ou  r  pastor,  and  we 
had  given  him  areinaikably  hearty  in¬ 
vitation.  I  * 

“  As  my  congregation  insisted 
giving  me  a  vacation,”]  said  Mr.  Calli¬ 
ope,  “  we  are  come.” 

I  saw  they  were,  and  I  was  wonder¬ 
ing  where  they  were  to  sleep  that 
night,  when  Mi’s.  Cal 
been  kissing  my  w  ife, 

“  But  the  other  frie  ad  w ho  came  up 
with  us — the  very  entertaining  gentle¬ 
man  who - ” 

“  Here  he  is !”  shouted  Mr.  Fish 
from  his  wagon.  “  And  if  he  thinks 
I’m  going  to  ride  him  and  his  porker- 
manker  from  that  there  depot  behind, 
this  here  boss  that  hafe  been  plowing 
all  day,  for  fifty  cents,  he  thinks  I’m- 
greener  than  I  be  !” 

“I  make  no  objection — no  objection,’^ 
said  a  thin  voice,  “  only  I  am  unable 
just  at  this  moment — I  think  I  wusti 
have  it  in  my  watch  pocket — can  you| 
lend  me  half  a  dollar,  Mr.  Turtledove  ?’ 

I  could — I  did — and  I  took  the 
long,  fishy  sort  of  hand  that  w&s  offer¬ 
ed  to  me  the  next  moment,  and  wel¬ 
comed  Mr.  Bangs,  the  amateur  spirit¬ 
ual  medium  to  my  hearth  arid  home. 

“I  was  impressed  to  come,”  he 
whispered  to  me.  “  Something  seem¬ 
ed  to  roll  away,  and  I  saw  you  among 
green  fields  and  pleasant  pastures  and 
was  drawn  toward  you  by  a  subtle  in¬ 
fluence.  I  did  not  even  wait  for  bag 
gage.  You  understand  ?” 

I  had  heard  that  day  from  a  fellow- 
boarder  of  Mr.  Bangs  that  his  landlady 
had  delicately  mentioned  to  him  that 
until  he  could  pay  his  little  bill  she 
should  “  prefer  his  room  to  his  com 
pany,  and  would  retaiil  his  trunk,”  and 
quite  understood.  We  got  into  the 
little  pailor  somehow^  and  we  all  sat 
down. 

“  And  I’m  sure|you  must  be  hungry,” 
said  I.  “  We’ve  supped,  of  course  ” — 
it  w  as  just  10  o’clock — ‘ 
have  a  bite.’  ’ 

Don’t  put  yourself 
said  Mr.  Calliopei 
I  beg  you  don’t  put  yoursejf  to  any- 
trouble  on  our  account.  We  want 
the  fruits  of  the  earth — no  more. 
Give  us  some  milk,  a  simple  biscuit, 
and  your  delightful  fresh  butter  and 
a  bowl  of  strawlMjrries,  and  we  ask  no 
more.” 

Here  Mrs.  Turtledc  ve  gave  an  invol 
untary  shriek.  She  bad  presence  of 
mind  eriough  to  Bay  she  had  seen  a 
spider. 

Poor  Mr.  Bangs  only  groaned  softly 
to  himself,  but  he  looked  as  though 
the  spirits  who  had  been  in  the  habit 
of  drawing  mysterioup  apples  and  or¬ 
anges  from  his  sleeves  had  not  been 
able  to  find  any  there  that  day,  or  had 
carried  them  off  afterward. 

The  Calliopes  were  probably  disap¬ 
pointed  as  to  the  fruits  of  the  earth 
but  they  had  an  appeltite  for  sardines, 
bread  and  butter,  tea  and  canned 
peai-s.  And  Mr.  Bangs  seemed  to  en¬ 
joy  himself  mightily. ,  We  put  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Calliope  and  wife  into  our  own 
room.  Miss  Calliope  shared  Miss 
Mitten’s  apartment,  and  we  induced 
Peggy  to  ta*ke  a  bolster  on  a  lounge  in 
the  kitchen,  while  Mr.  BangB  reposed 
in  her  accustomed  bed.  As  for  young 
Calliope,  we  took  liberties  with  him  on 
account  of  bis  youth,  and  put  him  on 
he  parlor  sofa.  And  we — oh !  well. 


but  you’ll 


to  any  trouble, 
My  dear  friends, 


it  didn't  matter  for  us.  We  went  up 
into  the  loft — it  was  four  feet  high — 
and  slept  on  the  ragbag. 

“And  oh,  Timon,"  said  dear  little 
Mrs.  Turtledove,  “I’ve  put  on  the  last 
clean  sheet,  ami  how  we  are  to  change 
I  don' t  know  I  thought  that  tux  pairs 
of  sheets  en<  >ugh  for  two  to  go  to  bouse 
keeping  with.  And  what  a  merer  it 
is  all  <.ur  friends  gave  us  forks  and 
sjioons  when  we  were  married.’ 

I  was  off  early  next  day.  I  made 
the  arrangements  alluded  to  with  the 
amiable  and  generous  Mr.  Fish  for  two 
gallons  of  milk  a  day,  I  contracted 
with  the  butcher  for  beef,  and  I 
brought  strawberries  and  vegetables 
home  in  a  basket. 

My  city  guests  supposed  that  all 
those  straw  berries  grew  in  the  garden, 
and  that  we  kept  a  herd  of  cows. 
Berries  were  25  cents  a  basket  in  the 
market,  and  they  were  not  hulled. 
But  the  market  man  always  threw  a 
basket  in  on  every  two  dozen.  He  al 
ways  did,  he  said,  when  one  bought 
for  a  hotel. 

“  At  home,  you  know,”  said  young 
Calliope,  with  the  candor  of  youth,  “  in 
the  city,  you  know,  you  can’t  have 
more'n  a  preserve  dish  of  strawberries 
at  a  meal.  They  are  so  beastly  dear ; 
but  here,  where  you  get  ’em  for  noth 
ing  you  can  get  a  bowlful.” 

Did  I  tell  you  that  Peggy  was  gone  ? 
She  w  as.  She  went  the  second  murh 
ing.  “  And  I’d  like  to  know  what  you’d 
be  maning  by  hiring  me  for  two  and 
giving  me  a  dozen  to  work  for?”  she 
had  said ;  “  and  thim  doing  nothing 
but  ate  all  the  day  long,  and  me  turn¬ 
ed  off  me  honest  bed  to  slape  on  spikes, 
after  puttin’  in  me  hard  day,  and  dish¬ 
es  to  wash  till  I  do  be  going  crazy.” 

I  could  not  defend  myself.  I  could 
only  promise  her  a  silk  dress  if  she 
would  stay  her  month  out. 

“I’d  have  nobody  left  to  put  it  an, 
if  I  worked  myself  to  death,”  said  Peg 
gy.  “  I’d  rather  have  me  flesh  in  the 
calico,”  and  so  she  departed] 

After  that  Mrs.  Turtledove  lived  in 
the  kitchen.  No  one  seemed  to  know 
it.  None  of  the  ladies  ever  made  their 
beds,  or  tilled  their  water  pitchers,  or 
offered  any  assistance. 

I  sat  up  all  night  to  pare  potatoes 
and  turnips,  lay  the  fire,  and  do  all* I 
could,  and  I  became  a  beast  of  burden, 
as  to  baskets ;  but  my  busiuess  must 
be  attended  to.  Poor  little  Mi’s.  Tur¬ 
tledove  grew  thinner  every  day,  where¬ 
as  our  guests  plumped  up  beautifully. 
Still,  we  were  gaining  the  reputation 
of  being  very  hospitable,  and  that  was 
something.  Our  friends  thought  so 
much  of  us — that  was  more.  But, 
alas!  we  soon  found  that  they  were 
not  as  well  pleased  with  each  other. 
It  began  with  Mrs.  Calliope  wonder¬ 
ing  at  the  goings  on  of  that  Miss  Mit¬ 
tens  with  Mr.  Mulligan.  Next  Miss 
Mittens  was  astonished  that  Mrs.  Cal¬ 
liope  should  fancy  Mr.  Mulligan  could 
desire  to^be  followed  about  by  a  chit 
like  her.  ^hen  Mr.  Calliope  had  an 
argument  with  Mr.  Mulligan  on  relig¬ 
ious  subjects,  and  gravely  inquired 
whether  I  did  n^t  think  it  wrong  to 
have  a  free-thinker  n*  my  house.  Then 
the  argument  waxeti \Jouder  as  Miss 
Mittens  who  was  High \Church,  con 
tended  with  Mrs.  Calliope\  who  was  a 
Methodist. 

Then  young  Calliope  kissel  Miss 
Mitten  in  the  front  garden,  an^  Mr. 
Mulligan  had  words  with  him  about  it, 
and  at  last  the  unlucky  Bang’s  famil¬ 
iar  spirit  hunted  him  up  and  began  tor 
run  on  the  walls,  tip  the  dining  table, 
make  him  go  off  in  a  series  of  starts 
and  cracks  and  jerks  at  inopportune 
times,  and  at  last  forced  him  to  write 
communication,”  in  which  the  spirit 
of  Voltaire  called  Mr.  Calliope  a  “mis¬ 
guided  wanderer  from  truth.” 

That  day,  as  I  came  home  with  the 
strawberries,  I  met  Fish’s  wagon  going 
down  to  the  depot.  It  was  full  of  Cal¬ 
liopes. 

“Adieu,  my  friend,”  said  Mr.  Calli¬ 
ope.  “We  are  going.  We  grieve  to 
part,  but  we  must  go.  Table-tipping 
and  such  abominations  are  too  much 
for  us.” 

“And  that  forward  hussy!”  said 
Mrs.  Calliope.  “  Ah  !” 

“  And  that  fellow  with  the  mustache ! 
said  young  Calliope.  “  I  say,  Mr.  Tur¬ 
tledove,  why  don’t  you  kick  him  out?  ’ 
Miss  Calliope  only  tossed  her  head. 

A  little  further  on  I  met  a  light  wagon, 
in  it  sat  Mr.  Mulligan  and  Miss  Mit¬ 
tens.  “Good-bye  old  fellow,”  cried 
Mulligan.  “I  say,  you’ve  got  in  with 
a  nice  lot.  It’s  only  respect  for  your 
young  wife  that  has  kept  me  from 
trouncing  them — some  of  ’em.”  Miss 
Mittens  was  in  tears.  Further  on  still 
I  met  Bangs  on  foot,  who,  as  I  learned 
on  getting  home,  had  left  because  Mrs. 
Turtledove  had  protested  against  the 
heavy  rappings  on  the  kitchen  ceiling. 

I  have  been  impressed  to  leave 
you,  my  friends,”  he  said,  solemnly. 

Farewell.  Verily,  scoffers  shall  have 
their  reward.”  So  our  few  friends 
were  gone.  They  did’t  go  in  peace, 
and  that  we  regretted ;  but  still  they 
were  gone,  and  life  has  its  consolation. 


What  is  e  mcation  ?”  asks  a  writer. 
Well  it  is  something  a  college  gaduate 
thinks  he  has  until  he  becomes  a  news¬ 
paper  man. 


Largest  Fancy  Goods  House  in  Hew  Jersey 

THE  BEE  HIVE. 

L.S.PLAUT&CO. 

715,  717  &  719  BROAD  ST. 

NEWARK. 

UPHOLSTERY  DEPARTMENT. 

It  will  pay  th*  jteople  of  Bloomfield  and  vicinity  to  visit  the  UPHOL¬ 
STERY  DEPARTMENT  at  The  Bxz  Hive  in  Newark. 

SPECIAL  INDUCEMENTS: 

WINDOW  SHADES  with  Hartshorn  Rollers  at  28o. 

Plain  HOLLA NDtoH ABES,  extra  quality,  with  fringe  at  49c. 

Handsome  Good*  In  dado  Styles  with  fringe  at  69,  75.  and  9Mc. 

Good  values  in  HOLLANDS  at  10,  19  and  29c. 

A  large  stock  of  MADRAS  LACE  st  10,  18.  19.  25,  29  and  35c. 

All  the  latest  8tyf«  In  fancy  SCRIMS  at  9. 10.  15,  19.  25.  and  38c. 

NEW  QQODS  IN  TURCOMAN  MADRAS  AND  LACE  CURTAINS 
SPECIAL  BARGAINS  at  1.98,  2  49.  3.39,  4.25.  4.57,  5  98.  6.87,  7. 87.  8.98  and  $9  97. 

THE  LARGEST  STOCK  IN  THE  CITY  IN  TABLE  AND  PIANO  COVERS 
Extra  values  In  BAW  SILKS  at  1.48,  1  95.  2  89.  3.68  and  $4.47. 

Embroidered  FELT  and  PLUSH  COVERS,  new  designs  at  98c.,  1.48,  2.39  and  $2.95. 
Cholc  Goods  in  Embroidered  FELT  PLUSH  LAMBREQUINS  and  SCARFS  at  98c.. 

1.48,  2  98.  3.87,  4.75,  5.98,  7.25,  8.47,  10.89,  15.75  and  $19.00. 
Cretonnes,  Colored  Canton  Flan'nels.  Ramies  and  all  kinds  of  Tapestries  at  very  low 
prices  I 

Furniture  GIMPS  and  FRINGES  In  all  styles. 

CURTAIN  POLES  all  lengths  and  colors  at  19.  29.  39,  48,  58.  69,  79  and  98c.  a  set. 
CURTAIN  CHAINS.  SHADE  PULLS,  and  all  kinds  of  Curtain  fixtures. 

All  sizes  and  styles  of  RUGS  and  MATS.  Good  sixod  MAT  at  59c. 

SMYRNA  RUGS*  very  cheap  for  the  quality,  at  93c.,  1.48,  1.98,  2.47,  3.24,  4.69.  5.50 
|  and  $7.98. 

Mail  Orders  promptly  attended  to. 

L.  S.  PLAUT  &  CO.  715  to  719  Broad  street, 

NEWARK,  N.  J. 

During  January  and  Februaiy  our  Stores  close  at  6  P.  M.,  except  Saturday. 


colyek  &  co., 


GREAT  REPUGTI0N  IN  TRICES. 


$75,000  WORTH 


Fimiinre  ml  Cirmil  m  Cist 

SPECIAL  SALE 

•1 

PHKVIOrS  TO  TAKING  AOOOl'NT  OP  STOCK. 

AMOS  H.  VAN  HORN, 

1 

73  Market  Street.  Newark,  N.  J. 

Offers  His  Immense  Stock  at  the  Follow  ing  Prices. 
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CARPETS. 

90e  per  yard  for  50  pieces  Body  Brussels. 
$1.10  per  yard  for  25  pieces  Velvet. 

50c.  per  yd.  for  50  pieces  Tapestry  Br^iftAels 
65c.  per  yard  for  50  pieces  a II  wool  Ingrain 


CHERRY  BJ  jDROOM  Si  l  l's. 


PARLOR  SUITS. 


$30.00  per  suit  for  50  Parlor  Suits  in  Rep; 
or  Haircloth. 

$50.00  per  suit  for  25  Parlor  Suits  in  Plush-]] 
es  and  Raw  Silk. 

$75  for  Parlor  Suity,  reduced  from  $1<K> 

WALNUT  BEDROOM  SUITS,  j 

$40  for  Walnut  Bedroom  Suit,  marble 
.  top,  worth  $50. 

$05  for  Walnut  Bedroom  Suit,  marble  top. 
worth  $75. 

$75  for  Walnut  Bedroom  Suit,  marble  top 
wortli  $100. 


fur  Cherry  Bed  loom  Suit 
$35  for  Cherry  Be<!  rout  Suit,  worth  $f.n 
$50  for  Cherry  Borl  pom  Suit,  worth  $75 

ENAMELED  KhROOM  SUITS. 

#15  per  atilt  fog  1  Enameled  Bedroom 


Suits  to  closed 


$15  will  buy  a  gout; 
$20. 

$10  will  buy  a  goot 


ANTIQUE  OAK  BEDROOM  SUITS. 

$30  for  Antique  Oak  Bedroom  Suit,  worth 
$40. 

$40  for  Antique  Oak  Bedroom  Suit,  wortli 

no. 

$50  for  Antique  O.ik  Bedroom  Suit,  worth 
$65. 

ASH  BEDROOM  SUITS. 

$22.50  for  Ash  Bedroom  Suit. 

$30  for  Asli  Bedroom  Suit,  worth  $4<i. 

$40  for  Ash  Bedroom  Suit,  worth  $50. 

$60  for  Ash  Bedroom  Suit,  worth  $75. 


bibs,  Writing  Deal 
lari' h,  etc*.,  excels 


«m  out. 


MATT  HESS  A  REDDING  DEPT. 

11  or  Mattress,  worth 

Hair  Mattreaa,  worth 
Halt  Top  Mattress. 


$15 

$6  will  buy  a  gooi 
orf.h  $10. 

$3  will  buy  u  good  ilixed  M  titles*,  worth 


My  st(ick  of  Lot  jges.  Marble  Top  Ta¬ 
llies,  Hall  Stands]  {’hnir*  Extension  Ya 


Bookcases,  Keore- 
stock  in  the  city. 


stoves  a}i>  bang  is 


My  Stove  mid  1 
stocked  with  all  J 
SCines  and  Uutige- j| 

Oilcloth,  Mattin 
Springs,  Windows  { 
variety  at  extreme 


;«  Dopaitnic title  well 
latest  styles  of  Parlor 

Mils,  Rugs,  Bod 
Indite.  etc.,*in  undhsM 
low  prices. 


THE  NEWARK 


CLOTHIERS, 


815  and  817  BROAD  ST. 


I  will  sell  these  goods  at  Die  prices  advertised  previous  to  taking  account  of  stock 
Goods  delivered  Free  of  Charge.to  any  part  of  the  Suit*?,  CroMt  given. 

AMOS  H.  VA2T  HORN, 

► 

73  Market  St. 

\  .  1  i  •  ,  I 


Artistic  Homed 


THOS.  B.  ALLEN, 

Confectioner 

AND 

\  •-  Caterer, 

091  Broad  Newark,  N.  J. 

Weddings,  Dinners  and 
Receptions 

«-given\p^cial  ATTENTION.-** 
fibst-clasb  music  furnished. 

Ladies’  and  Sants’  Dining  Rooms. 

A  Large  and  Fresh  stock  of  Confectionery  con¬ 
stantly  on  hand. 


JOHN  C.  KEYLER, 

J 

Bloomfield  Avenue, 

SULU  IN 

FUmriTUEE 

Of  Every  Description. 

Parlor  and  Chamber  Suita,  Bureaus, 
Bedsteads,  Sofas,  Lounges,  What- 
Nots,  Bookshelves  and  Cases, 
Brackets,  Looking  Glasses,  Etc. 

Mattresses  and  Spring  Beds 

AIiWATS  on  hand. 
49-Upholstering  and  Repairing 
done  with  neatness. 


'M.  A.  GREGORY, 

Marble  and  Marbleized  Slate 


The  above  house  contains:  1st  Story.  Large  Open  Hhll,  Parlor.  l>ii  li 
large  Butler’y  Pautry  and  Private  Ktaira.  2nd  Story.  5  bedrooms.  Hath  I 
Story  3  Bedrooms.  This  design  Is  for  Drststir  stipe.  -Cau  be  built  for 
ca~  e  bard  wood.  1 

Attention  is  called  to  plans  for  bouses  to  c  from  $3  000  to  $4,000. 
Boom,  Library,  Kit  hen  and  large  Pantry.  2  d  fl  *or.  Fobr  Bedrooms  and 
Bedrooms.  Cl  sets  In  all  Bedrooms.  Rent  -  frofn  $550  to  #6oo.  Fifteen  b i 
and  M  midair.  (Telephone  Call  41,  Orange.  N.  J.  JL 

Plans  and  Specifications  furnished  for thenbove  design, 
teriois  Furniture  and  Decorations  Evening  Appointments 


JOHN  E.  BAKER,  Arehiteet,  R7”JS' 


Room,*  Lib  ary.  Kitchen, 
■n  and  large  Closets.  :ird 
1.000.  Mantels  and  stair- 

4—Hall.  Pari,  r.  Lining 
,ibr<>  m.  3rd  floor,  Three 
last  year  in  the  Oranges 

‘  «• 

►esigijsfor  Artistic  Is¬ 
le  by  mail. 


-jd  8t.t  Newark 

lorman  St.,  Orange. 


Encaustic  and  Art  Tiling, 

Open  Fire  Place  Grates,  Etc. 

572  Broad  St.,  corner  Fulton,  J.  W.  Baldwin  <&  BrOS., 


Telephone  No.  436. 


Newark,  N.  J. 


UPPER  BROAD  STRKE1 


Charles  Garrabrant, 

Manufacturer  of  and  Dealer  In 

adies'  and  Gents’  Fine  Shoes 

Fall  and  Winter  Styles  now  ready.  All 
grades  and  price*  to  suit  customers,  In 
Ladies’,  Gents’  and  Childrens’  Shoes. 

Custom  Work  a  Specialty. 

885  Broad  St.,  Newark,  N.  J. 

ity  Hall. 


T77" a*ll  Papers, 

Hollands,  Window  Shades 

AND  SHADE  FIXTURES. 

Largest  assortment  of  New  styles  In  the  city. 
In  Ring,  Ollt  or  Flats;  also,  a  select  line  In  Eng¬ 
lish  and  French  Paper  Hangings. 

Paper  Hanging,  Decorating  and  Fresco  Paint¬ 
ing  done  In  City  or  Country.  Estimates  cheer- 
fnlly  given  for  Shading,  Papering  and  Painting 
of  Houses.  Special  prices  to  real  estate  agents. 

MICHAEL  WALSH, 

609  Broad  Street,  Newark,  N.  J. 

Directly  opposite  Trinity  Church. 


COAL, 


N.W.AYER&SON 

ADVERTISING  AGENTS 

BtSESS  o  PHILADELPHIA 

Car.  Cheetaat  u4  Bight*  St*. 
Receive  Advertlaeaseata  for  this  Paper. 


FIRST  QUALITY  LEHIGH 

Sawed  and  Split  Wood, 

Dry  Goods,  Groceries,  Feed,(  Grain,  Etc. 

Crockery,  Oilcloths,  Rubber  Boots  and  Shoes,  Etc 


FOR 


$5PerDoz. 


BOCKWOOD’S 

IWTAlTAinu 

Cabinet  Portraits 

n  UNION  SQUARE,  NEW  YORK. 


BOOK  AND  JOB  PRINTING 

i  i 

AT  CITY  RATES, ! 

|] "  • 

Call  at  Office  of  “THE  CITIZEN, ” 

BROAD  STREET. 


omcl 


higl 


